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* Lét 8ot ove thought that it hath fed,
Bring to the eye a tear ; 1
But in thy inmest soul L
- With ita swoet geatle light. i
If whon we tread the gentle path !
Of gurden walks sod bowers;
"Weep not that desth hath come o
The fragrant summer Bowers ;

Beéneath hope’s sunpy wing ;.
And let thy heart rejoiet to think
Ty’ 1l Bloom aghis in Spring. - T |
= v thow hast friends who sleep/boneath .
Mourn mot for them, for they have go
To Heaven and to God ;
But ratber let thy soul rejoice

¥ - That they are free from sin ;

That God who gave them unto thee

———— D Pe——
Mysteries of the Kitchen.

. BY MARY A. KEABLES,

CHAPTER L

“ What an idea! Absurd! Prepos-
terous! I, Julia Winters roll up my
flounced sleéeves, put on a checked
apron, and go into the kitchen? I, the
belle of 8——, with my jewelled fingers
in the dishwater, my arms turned red
as salamanders in the suds on washing
days, and my fuir face broiling over
the cooking stove baking! No,indeed,
not 1 !” and the young lady sank back
on the luxurious sofa, so helplessly, one
would eertainly have imagined her to
be an invalid.

“Yes, yes, you would be a martyr,
no.doubt! the fate of John Rogers is
nothing compared to it!” exclaimed a
merry voice; and a slight, girlish form
sank down by Julia’s side. * Allow
me to sympathize with yon in your
antieipations, if, indeed, you anticipate
venturing upon this life of toil and im-
aginary suffering, for I hdve the benefit
o? a little experience, having passed
through a few of these fiery troublés !

The light merty voice was slightly
ironical, and seemnced not in the least to
lessen Julia’s anxiety, for she raised
herself on her elbow, and exelaimed,
petulently—

“Well, well, don’t always be trifling.
Seriously, don't you think housework
an old story by this time, and wish yon
had never left your embroidery for
baking and drudging ?”

% Honestly, then, I must tell you no,
if you still persist in knowing it.”

“ And how do you progress #”

“ 0, famously! Cook 'is so willing
to téach me, and so patient with my
ignoranee, that I am learning finely’;
but great work, indeed, I should make
without her. Asitis, however, ] think
in a year okr two 'l' shall make a first-
rate eeper.

“A year or two! horrors! You
don’t pretend to say it takes so long as
that to learn to do housework ? Why
I supposed a month or two was all that
was necessary,”

“And why should it not take a year
or two to aequire a good domestic cdu-
cation? You know we spent four years
at Mount Hope, finishing our scholastic
education and preparing us to fulfil our
antics in the parlor gracefully. T tell

you, Julia, among the. fashionables of
the day a young girl's domestic vduca-
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aceeptable member in the first elass of

fashionable society, if girls were edu-
cated in the kitchen as well as in school
room and parlor, there wounld he an
entirely different state of society ; fewer
slatterns, dissipated husbands, ruined
families, and more true noble-
energetic women. - What is a fashion-
able woman? With a few exceptions
a mere doll, fit only to be dpmq
richly ‘and be: ndmired. Is' this the
bighest, most enpobling sphere our sex
is to occupy ? I truly hope not; there
is one more worthy the truc woman—
that of- o ‘
“Well; welll' don’t go into hysteries,
pray, Lonise! Yonr lecture has had a
very unpleasant effect npon me; you

1| know how I dctest anything pertaining

to the kitchen.™
“ A good dinner, for instance,”
*“ No, no! the work 1 mean.”
“And, w,illsl]' is there mol{; dis in
preparing than eating a dinner "
“There is no m% trying to explain
to you, Louise ;' enough that the odor
::dlh:hhm i8 too mueh -ﬁ:;mel”
_young lag , .
fumed handkere mlgﬁr face, m
commenced fanning herself vigorously.
“Never mind, wister Julia, you may

; yet see the dsy-you-vﬂlmxmy?nr

negligence on this subject,” replied
Louise, seriously; “a woman should
know how' to- superintend “her own
household affairs, and there is no better
teacher than experience.”

# Never mind, Louise, you need not
fear, I shall never be redueed to kitchen
labor; if so, however, then will be time

eﬁwf,h."
*1 believe you are-n hopeless case”
y .responded Louise, as ghe
eft the room.
CHAPTER II.
Ring! ring! ring!
“Who ?n be calling so early # so-
liloguized Julia Winters, one morning,
glancing at her jeweled wateh and dis-

covering it to be ten o'clock. Arising,
she stood before a full length mirror,

#

. | sense, combining
" | and manner with rare manly excellenice

| taking him from the vill
* | Miss Louise.

society. Il there' was a new era in

- i

| smoothing the da folds of her p_peb-r
| did hair&:d,_ arranging the rich tassels

of her b )
to ‘meéet the visitor annonced.

“ Mr. Leslie.” . 2

He was a nﬂ,ﬂﬁm lon,k;?g mg
parlupitwmy- ve years of age, with.
a handsome, intelligent countenance,
and an air of true politeness which dis-
tinguished Nim as a man 6f
the fashionable air

e silk morning habit, turned.

and true merit; not passing with power
alone amon the gay and heartless, but

1 RRer e comptincite of e “auy

were passed, and he had apol
this early call, on acepunt of TPy

2, to be gone
of time, m}:quire for

for

some . len

Julia touched' the bell ‘and ordered
the servant—who obeyed the summons
—to call Louise,

. “Plaze ma'am, but, indeed Miss
Louise ecannot lave now, for she's got
her bands in the pie crust, bless her
swate sowl "

“ Obey me this instant!” command-
ed Julia; and the daughter of the Em-
erald Isle closed the door with a bang,
and descended to the kitchen.

“T am ashamed to say, Mr. Leslie,
that my sister has some very strange
notions—that of assisting the cook a
eertain number of hounrs every day, for
instance, I am afraid,” she added gaily,
“you will be troubled with her very
much before you can rid her of them’
for when she is Mrs. Leslie you will
have a little idea of my anxiety on her
acconnt.”

We will here inform the reader that
Mr. Leslie and Louise were betrothed.
There was a slight curl on the gentle-
man’s lip; bot he made no reply.

“ Lowse is a strange girl ;" and Mrs.
Winters played nervonsly with her
watch-chain.  “Don'c you think,” she
continued, *it is a singnlar as well as
foolish idea that a young lady should
understand all the mysteries of the
kitchen, Mr. Leslie 27

There was no reply, for the door was
thrown open and Louise entered.  She
was dressed in'a simple gingham, plain
and neat with a white linen collar and
silk apron. Ilersofteurls were thrown
carelessly back from her sweet face,
flushed with exercise, and a playful
smile wreathed her rosy lip, as she ex-
tended her hand to her visitor.

“1 did not keep you waiting to make
a maore approved toilet, Mr. Leslie,”
said she gaily. “I have becn busy in
the kitchen this morning with Jane,
which, according to my views, is a very
pleasant and profitable way of spending
a forenoen.™

““So you think housework pleasant?
Young ladies generally pronounce it
drudgery,” replied her lover, smiling.

“Indeed ™ said Lonise, *it can be
made a drudgery as well as other
things, and to one inexpericnced, with
no teacher, it would be truly so; but I
enjoy myself very well when thus en-
gawed,”

“But do you really think it pleas-
ant 2" persisted her companion.

“I truly «lo ; one should know how
things should be done, and learning it
is not a disagrecable task!”

“ But to work in the kitchen is tire-
some."”

“ Not more than that of the parlor:
We often see young ladies too' weak to
make a bed or dust a room, who prae-.
tice many hours on the piane and dance
a good part of the night without ac-
knowledging themselves weary.”

““ Yot see how very set she is in her
way, Mr. Leslie,” remarked Julia, who
was no donbt very much shocked at
Louise's | vulgarity,  and = wished  to
change the subject. So conversation
turned into a general channel, and soon.
Mr. Leslic arose and took his leave.

- - - - - - -

Kind reader, let us pass over a period
of two years. Louise is married, and
now occupies one of the handsomest
residences . in the . city—for TLeslie is
quite wealthy, and his young bride
enjoys e\-er{ luxury that wealth can
mrchase.  Yet her domestic edueation
15 very useful; she presides over her
own household: - Although they live
richly, nothing iswasted. The elegunt
rooms show plainly Lonise's taste and
gkill,—while she possesses that knowl-
edge which enables her to know how
to her servants, and to judge if
things are donme in the right maouver.
I need not say how much benefit she
would derive in case of a reverse of
fortune, for that will be very easily

seen, :

And Julia, the bright, beantiful Julia
had, toe, found one she loved for him-
self alone; a-mrdnoble a:iml ) ml:h
talent of a Iu@' order, and a lawyer by
B:’-ofe‘asion. ¢ is fac from being rich,

ut Julia considers her large property
will make them independent; and they
intend, after théir marriage, to remove
to a neighboring State, there to find a
home in some village or eity.. =

It was but a,week previous to her
intended wedding that Julia sat by the
window of ' her luxurions apartment,
playing carelessly with the rich heéavy
curtain tassels, and gazing out upon
the moving erowd upon the pavement,
when a servant opéned the. door and
informed her that her father wished to
see her in the library. - .

With a slight and graceful step, Julia
ohgyed the summons. She fonnd her
aged father reclining in his e asy ehair,

! his trembling hands d over his
furrowed ch cand the silver hair
floating sbhove ¢ careyorn - brow.

There were tears coursing down his
face and trickling between bis fingers,
and his whole form trembled with emo-

tion. With many forebodings Julia

‘approached him; he drew her down

ther home with her sister, for a few

Mf(}[ﬁi}ﬂ, -T'Y’

upon ' his 'kwee,and smoothing back
her datk hair from: her hrgw, he gazed
into her.eyes a moment, with 8 sady
heart-liroken expression.
“ Tulla,” he atlength said, “ can you
hear il news-Lyery ill, my darfing? I
have lost all'that I ence’ 3 ot
A penny remains! My, going securiky
for Mofria has ruined {nes‘f’"u‘ - 2
Julia heard no more; with a deep
sigh she sank down in a swoon. The
sitrprise wns so sudden #nd the misfor-
tune 8o’ great, she could ‘not bat be
greatly. When she returned
to consciousness, she was told that her
father was dangerously ill with a brain

fever. For days he was in a wild de-
liriwm, and, at ,the'death angel
released lim from his sufferings. -

After her father’s. death, Julia made

months, when she was married to her
affianced Tover, Charles Harvard, and
removed with him to the west. They
found a pretty little cottage for a home
in the suburbs of u rustic village, and
Julia imagined a cottage would be a
Bnlace with her good and noble hus-

and. 'Ah! Jolia, you made a sad
mistake onece when you supposed you
wonld always enjoy llplnam.y and ease;
reverses of fortune will come, and you
are of all others, least prepared.

CHAPTER IIL

Yes, it was a pretty little cottage,
with its white walrs and green blinds,
its latiice entwined-with clinging vines,
and shaded by a few ornamental trees.
The front was enclosed by a pretty
white fence; and roae—bnsgea and a
few choice flowers bordered the little
path leading to the gate. .

The cozy little parlor, too, with its

little elock.en the kitchen mantle shelf
rang out the hour of two, and, the well
known footstep was heard in the bal
Julia’s first impulse #as to meet him
kindly and confess her fault, but when
she saw him safe at bome, “her' pride
avose, and a remark -touching the late-
ness of the hour was the only greeting.

Thus commenced an estrangement
hetween those two o:lic'e lc:‘inghum
Julia discouraged and vexed, after try-
ing in vain to find 4 better ¢ ” got.
tled down into a sort of desperate calm-|
ness—aye, moroseness — endsavoring
neither to make herself or husband
happy,-wﬁﬂm worried and annoyed,
weary with' eare and anxiety, re-
turned to 'his home, where he should
have found rest and ess to find
everything gloomy and disordered, an
untidy room, a misergble meal; and
frowns, and sometimes unkind words
for a welcome. ' ;

At last he staid from home almost
entirely; his dinner was eaten- at.the
village tavern, his evenings spent over
a “soeial glass” with.a few triends in
the “e¢lub-room,” and afier a few weeks
it was reported through the village that
the young lawyer, Mr. Hmnrg:: had
“taken to drinking.”

“Paoor fellow, iF he only had a little
comfort at home; but his wife is too
stuck up to descend to such meanness
as making it so !”

The sentence was spoken sadly, in a
slightly sarcastic tone, the speaker did
not know Julia was walking directly
behind and heard every word; but
could one have looked into the counte-
nance of the young wife they would
not have doubted it,

“ Has it indeed come: to this,”" she
whispered to herself, and pressing her

simple white draped windows, plain
carpet, and pretty papered walls, with
its simple but tastefu{ furnitare, and a
few choice pictures, presented a must'
l;hasing and homé-like ‘appearance.

“here sat Julia from day to day at her
embroidery, while the trasty Jane at-
tended to her household affairs. But
alas! a change came at length to Julia;
for Jane was summoned home, and
where could a girl be found to fill her
place? Mr, Harvard started off in|
seach of one, and Julia was in a dread- |
ful state of anxiety.

At length a violent ring summoned |
her to the door.

“The top. @ the mornin’ to yer,
ma'am; an’ is it yerself as wantin’ a
girl 7" asked a rosy checked danghter |
of Erin, bowing and curtesying vio-
lently.

“ Did Mr. ITarvard send you ?” asked
Julia, with ill-concealed vexation.

“ Shure, it was his own blissed silf,
aud my pame is Biddy. MecClarkin,
ma*am; and it's me that will do yer|
work right well;” and Biddy followed
Mrs, Harvard into the kitehen; where
she installed herself forthwith.

Now we will not attempt to deseribe
the scene that followed. Biddy had
previonsly attended to chamber work
alone; but, as she was out of work,
she concluded to try the kitchen.  Did
Mrs, Harvard order puddings, custard, |
or any kind of pastry, they never bore
the least resemllance to what they
were intended for. Bread, meat, and |
vegetables were entirely rnined in the |
cooking; the kitchen and the dining- |
room were always in the utmost eoufu- |
sion, to say nothing of the pantry and
cellar; the parlor and sleeping rooms
were glightly put'in order. Everything |
became disordered, and Julia, tired and {
sick of mismanagement, grew vigh |
and sullen, greeting her hus.bnnm the |
dirty, dusty parlor and uninviting table |
with an ill-concealed frown.

“Can't you learn Biddy to keep a/
neater house and cook better #” asked |
Mr. Harvard pleasantly one evening, |
as he sat by the. litte center table,
and pointed to the pretty lamps covered
with dirt and grease. The remark was |
evidently not intended as reproof, but
Julia answered sharply=—

“T think you might haveknown bet-
ter than to get such a girl as Biddy— !
‘can't I learn herP—Il never was|
brought up to such drudgery.” :

“You know I could get no one else,”
answered the hasband, still pleasantly;
and, moreover, T always supposed a|
lady should know how to superintend
houschold affairs herselfl”

“ You might have known I wasun’t,
acquainted with spch work.” ‘

“It would have been better if ‘yon
had " was the quick reply:

“Yes, I suppose you would like to
make a mere drudge of me,” snswered
Julia sharply. y o)

“This is your opinion,” "

“Deo you insult me, Mr. Harvard #°

“ Just as you please to térmy it.™

“It is a pity you hadu't married
some one to your mind.” H noH

‘We do not know how much longer
the angry husband and wife would
have talked had Biddy not entered the
room. Mr. Harvard took his hat and
left the house, while Julia threw her-
self upon the sofa and burst into tears ;

rgirl! those were the firat unlsiiuf
words that had ever passed between'
mm;. i N = T S P i

Long did Julia lay there; nine—ten
—ecleven—twelve—and still no hus-
band ; the agonizing wife pressed her
face upon the window gﬁe and listened
for his well-known ' footsteps; but 'in
vain; then she opened the door and
looked ont into the night ; thén walked
down the narrow path and leaned over
the gate, gazed down the street, At
last a sense of chilliness warned her of
the danger of the damp air and return-
ing to the house, retired to her room,
threw herself upon her eouch, and tried
in vain to sleep. Where washe? why
did be not come? The heart of the
young wife wad‘filled With straige nd

dread emotions. At length when the

hand over her heart and pausing in her
walk, “am I the ecause of all this!
B:cause of my negligence that my
husband is forsaking bis home and
turning: daily from me? O, the mis-
taken ideas that once possessed me!
bat for a false gentility I might now
ssess the undivided affections of my
msband, and ns.ead of acheerless un-
tidy home, have one of neatnuss and
order. But it is never too late to learn;
I will commence now; yes 1 will put
an eud to this and strive to the atmost
again to be o my husband what I once
was; and more, learn what 1 once
despised to be, a good housekeeper.

The next morning Biddy was dis-
niissed, and without informing her hus-
band of her intention, Julia went to
work ; she was in good spirits, for she
wished to surprise her husband with a
neat home and a pice supper, s0 she
did not stop to-wonder if rolled up
sleeves were becoming, if a broomand
dust pan were unfashionable articles
but' commenced with - great energy.
But Julia knew nothing of that part of
the house work, for in a few moments
such a dust was raised as to almost
blind and . suffoeate her, settled upon
books, farniture, curtains, much to her
discomfiture.

We will pass over washing dishes,
making beds, and other things, which,
however, tock up the entire forenoon;
although she triéd her very best, every
thing had a pecnliar slovenly appear-
ance, and one o'clock 1. M. found her
weary and almost diseouraged, and the
kitchen still in disorder. 1

The sink was filled with dirty dishes,
rusty kuives, broken tumblers and cold
dish-water. - ‘The cupboard with half
washed dishes, shelves covered with
crumbs, spices, scraps of cold meat and
mouldy cheese, which formed a very
disgusting sight. The smooth white
floor was covered with grease and dried
dough ; the pretty cherry table had lost
its ‘varnish: and the stove, once so
black and shining, wore a very differ-
ent appearancc. )

Poor Julia, she was weary and al-
most discouraged ; and, all things mect-
ing her view, she sat'down, rested her
face on her hands and burst into tears.

But that would pot do; there was
nothing for supper, nothing cooked in
the house, but some cold burned meat
and A few dry crumbs of bread ; with
a heavy heart Julia took hier cook book
and looked over a number of receipts.

“ Yes, that will do; bisenits and but-
ter, some of my nice preserves Jane
made before she left, and some cookies ;
or some kind of cake; let me sce ;™ and
she named the different ingredients of
which each was composed, and, finally
set to work in earnest.

Reader, if you never made a cake you
may imagine how perfectly  ignorant
was Julia, Butter, eggs, {mt!.enm]k,‘
goda—let me see—I guess this is the
soda—yes, it says +"on the - box—
and. Julia ‘to 'mix the afore-
said articles together, but to her aston-
ishment .the. instead of being a
delicate oolor was almost black.

" “T suppose it will be lighter when
baked ; [;et me sea——‘b-ks in q’uiek

oven’—wonder what a* quick oven’ is ?
—well, the fire is all out, as true as the
world!” and with this solilogoy she
burst into tears. oy
"Yes, sure enough the fire was out,—
every spark, and 'turningom the w
box ~for shavings, her flowing sleeve
csught a cup of melted butter ou the
table, upsetting. its contents upon her
dress and iz the dish. As she
to the'floor to pick up the' frag-
ments, the flounce her thin dress
canght on a corner of the stone hearth,
makin nu_d.mut,—md raising her
head from its stooping e, gave it
stunning blow under the table, Alm
dizzy with .gn and overcome with
mﬁﬁ“'um»g the fire began to bu
in , the ; rn,
Jgia Pul;ad the eake in the oven, and
as she saw, aceording to
book, it st bake three-
hour;looked ut the

the cook

ionifies y; Ida, the morning star;’
ood my. Hgﬁm-d‘ aspéct; Lonisa, or

half an hour of blow- '.

rs of an | ¢

o lompr hig e tenin ol

u enty—it wonld not bake—
more wood was put into the stove, and
as some other things needed her atten-
tion, she did not look to it again until

it must be done. And it looked don
in fact—black as charcoal. Julia tried
to take it from the pan, but'it was im-

ent from the morni she said,
* Never fear that I i;lh?ra -:n en-
gaged in kitchen labor.” Then, re-
clinin onhercriunnhoh,lhpdmmud

at her dirty dress—at her arms and
hands eovered with burns, smut and
dough—her hair was standing out in'a
very fantastic manner, y uncon-
fined by combs or pins—while herface
was smutty, and wet with tears—and
her eyes red with weeping—oh what a
plight! Gentle reader or tidy house-
wife, believe me, such was the appear-
ance of Julia—of the proud and scorn-
ful Julia Harvard.

Ring, ring, ring!

That would not do; there must be
something urgent to cause such a sum-
mons. Fo ing her
Julia now obeyed the eall, and the next
moment stood facing her sister Lowise

and Mr. Leslie her husband. But Mr.
Leglie made an excuse to and at-
tend to the b , but really to leave

the sisters alone; and Julia, after con-
fessing her past trials, begged her sis-
ter to forgive her past faules, and lend
her assistanee in her hour of need.
Lonise went into the kitehen, and af-

using indigo for sods, because the arti-
cles had changed boxes, told her sister
to go to her room and dress, and she
would attend to the supper.

Louise quickly put everything in its
proper place—the biscuit were made,
the table set, and when Julia again
appeared, Louise was ready to set down
and talk with her.

Not long after Mr. Leslie, and Mr.
Harvard came in, and Lonise was as
engaging and ladylike as if she had sat
in the parlor all the time. There was
not a \'er{‘ great variety for supper that
evening, bat the biscnit was light and
nice, and Mr. IHarvard thonght it was
the best meal he had eaten for a long
time. ’

Louise spent a'month-with her sister,

bad taken place at the e
us peep in, kind reader, as they sit
around the cheerful fire in the cozy
parlor. Louise has returned home, yet
the order and neatness has not gone,
too, Julia sits by the table busily en-
ﬁa.ged with her needle, while her hus-

ottage. Let

cheerful voice, is reading aloud.

The sewing is Inid aside, and Julia
seats hersell at the plan though rich-
toned piano and plays a sweet good-
night song ; then Charles draws his
chair to her side, saying:

“I have good news for you, Julia; 1
have paid the last eent we owed for
this little cottage, and now it is ours;
and another item, too, Jane sent me
word to-day she, will, return .and ,take
her old place next week; I am very
glad for your sake’ although 'a ~better
housekeeper could not _ possibly be
foond.”

~Then would you not prefer this same
honsekeeper glmrlea? - Beleive me,
when I say i
of house keeping ; we are both yonhg ;

I enjoy myself much better in active
employment than moping in the par-
lor. o
“ But, my dear,—. .
“ Now don’t make any objeetion ; let

Julia kissed her husband playfally;
then turning to theJaituo played, while
he joined with his deep, manly voice,
in singin e T
i ‘geg:hom.lml.mdhn!. T

M';o:veg'hwlﬁn home, thére's oo place like

Laptes” Nawrs.—Mary, Maria, Ma-
rie, (French) signify exalted. Accord-
ing to some, Mary means lady of the
sea,  Martha, interpreted, is bitter-
ness; Isabella signifies lovely: Julia
and Juliet, soft-haired; Gertrude, all
truth; Eloanor] all fruitfol; Ellen—or-
iginally the ' Greek Hellen-—signifies
alluring,  although - according to the
Greek author, it means one who writes,
The interpretation of Caroline is regal ;
that of Charlotte is a queet ; Elizalx

1 Eli ﬁﬂ' i '-iCI - '
:;me;.:d;‘ rfyu-ue ar:,.hrlghtur
aminble; Laura, laurel ; Edith,

‘m‘.‘i

. e

Olivia, ; Phabe,
Grace, gior;' Sarah, or _

cess ; Sophia, wisdom ; Aﬁ
beloved ; Matilda, s nohle’

2
vina, noble-hearted ; Pauline, onl!
Margaret, a pearl; Rebeces, plamp
Hannah, Ann, Ann'aTlnd Fanny, all 0;'
which are of the same

inal name,
interpreted, mean e or kind; Jane]

one who protects
der; Catharine, purc ; Fran
m-ﬁm&'uﬁu; Lydia, sev

-

" Nor Rox Our Yxr.—The retired
ysician, “ whose sands of life” have

running ont for several past,
ui_:g-mma-‘ in in'u!va'ﬁ’-:_:n in|
- Tt AU

ey e

als.

ted the time it mast be done, five min-

the striking of the clock reminded her|; = |

She was a picture then very -differ- |

nolm a day like this,
« O, who can it be " Julia glaneed

ter laughing at her sister a little for [P"®

and duringthat time a wonderful eliange | ©°

and, with a pleasant conntenance and | P

have learned the great art | PP,

our means are limited ; and I find that|

me have my own way this time I and | PL°

m.ﬁ.m 4 L Rh 4] w b

3§

er, mother, won't
lips were very cold,

o me to be good when '

and to love my father s great
eal, to be kind to him, for he would
have no one else to love,” I recollect
she was very sick all day, and my little
hobby-horse and whi mmﬁ‘:
and I tried to be very quiet. 1did not
mherfortheAw_hqledn),m\ﬁ:d‘lml”b A
very t night 1 - me '
m‘o!.h'erw%stouﬁ'ﬂl tol“:-_”u.d*
always used to do before I went to '
bed, and I must go without it.” But I’
conld not. I stole¢ ivto the room, and

Lsﬂamr lips close to h-‘-.
Her

g

5

|
-‘Eu
I

ied

i
;
-
:
:

speak.
After in
while mm T

I

L
£
:

E
e

would indeed die; for her cheek felt as
cold as my little sister’s did when she
died and they laid her in the

But the i ions of ‘are
talways indistinet in childhood, and 1"
soon fell asleep. In the B
hastened to my mother's room. A
white napkin covered her face. T re-
moved it; it was jost as I feared. Her

and , and onl h.t:u W'W”m
and hard, and on : 8-
sion ' that always {ui‘edqnn her lips
ined. In an instant all the

faults for which she had so often re-
rr,ove'd me rushed upon my mind. T
onged to tell her how good I would
always be, if she would remain with'

me, She w remem-
brance of the funeral is indistinet. T’
only retsin the impressions which hes '

nd. o i

I wasa headstrong 3
but I never yielded tothhm'elb:l’y
disposition without fancying T saw her
mild, tearful eye fixed me, just as
she nsed to'doin life. And then when"

smile of ap apon me,
and T m'r.;;y;_ My ‘wh a.oﬁ‘
ter underwent a change, even from the '
moment of hér death. Tler spifit was”
forever with “mfmgtheu!bgny ood *
resolutions W : n-|
sity to evil. - 1 felt that E’m
her tle spirit to see me err; and T

I suceeeded in overcoming ﬁ her sweet”

could not would not do it T was
child of her affection, T knew
yed and wept over me, and 1l

even on the threshhold of

hood. Whatever there is that is esti-*
mable ‘in my , Towe to the'

impressions of ‘made ‘upos
iy nfant mind mm con-
duet and faithful of my ex-

cellent mudier.-—-w_ (] m_ .

=




